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SECONDARY ACTORS. 
“ HEAVIES.” 


Under the above cognomen we must in- 
clude Messrs. Howe, H. Fairen, Ryder, 
Bennett, Mead, J. Johnstone, Couper, 
Stuart, and Diddear; all great men in their 
wiy, and all, very popular among their au- 
diences. 

About/George Bennett, we might say that 
he never displeases, though there is a certain 
amount of bombast and strut that will ever 
preventfhis becoming a great actor. Notice 


_itin Paul Lafont, in Cassius, in Sir George 


Touchwood, in every thing he undertakes. 
Ata first-rate house hewas always considered 
a careful actor, one who would never outrage 
a part, and’generally played the line given 
to Graham, at Sadlers Wells. 

Diddear we have known put in the ame 
position in a great company, though, he is 
undoubtedly a much inferior actor, and the 
term “respectable” applied to him, is as 
much as his talents can lay claim to. 

Stuart, we originally intended to class 
among the intermediates. He is an actor 
who seems to study carefully, but at the 
same time never makes any decided im- 
pression.. We may go to see Stuart fifty 
times, and yet he is never more than good. 
There is a want of spirit in all he undertakes 
which conveys an idea that either the actor 
or the character, must be unwell in body, or 
uncomfortable in mind. 

Ryder in his desire to be impressive be- 


comes pedantic, and his elocution throughout, . 


savours as much of preaching as acting. 
James Johnstone's chief fault is a dis- 
osition to rant. In other respects he may 
classed with George Bennett ; capable of 





sustaining efficiently the second business at 
a secund-rate theatre. 

There is more spirit in Howe than in 
either of the preceding; he is not quite so 
impressive @s Bennett, but this is amply 
made up in vigor. 

The same remarks will apply to T. Mead, 
who is a rising actor, with a moderate 
physique, and may with care, some dav, be 
deserving of a similar position to Howe. 

Henry Farren has not vitality enough for 
a good light comedian, nor power enough 
for a secondary tragic-man. fis character 
in Marston’s great and triumphant play, is 
not more than half developed. 

Cooper almost belongs to the by-gones, 
He began at the top of the tree, got into the 
second branch very soon afterwards, and 
maintained that position for many years. 
Anderson, Phelps, and Davenport, have 
rapidly slipped by him. If we place him 
with George Bennett, we are assuredly 
doing our utmost. 

We have kept ourselves to their faults. 
Their good qualitics will speak for them- 
selves. We should assign their talents in 
the following order ;— 

Howe, 
Cooper, Bennett, 
Johnstone, Stuart, Mead, 
Ryder, 
Diddear, 
; Henry Farren. 
The distance between Howe, and those on 
the second line is certainly trifling; for the 
additional vitality in the one, is almost 
made up by the increased amount of im- 
pressiveness in the others. Carefulness and 
not over-acting a character, form the step 
though a small one, between the second 
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and those on the next row. The solemnity 
of the fourth makes his position below those 
we have named. While the fifth is not 
characterized by anything in particular, and 
therefore takes the term “ respectable.” 
Garrick FuNNYBONE, 
N.B. In attempting comparison, th 
amount of applause an actor receives cannot 
be taken into account. What would gain 
one round of clapping at the Haymarket, or 
Olympic, would bring a man to the foot lights 
at Sadler’s Wells. Such an act of indiscre- 
tion as calling an actor forward between the 
acts, is unknown where the audiences are 
ore critical. 





MASTROPOLITAN THEATRES 





SADLER’S WELLS. 

Gn Wednesday last Mr. Hornes’ adapta- 
tion of the Duchess of Malfi was produced 
here. This Tragedy has Jong slept in ob- 
livion, and the accumulated horrors in 
which it abounds, almost reaches the point 
of actual pain. The character of the 
Duchess has little of moral beauty and no 
spiritual perception, the whole play is one 
of materialism. The acting of Miss Glyn, 
iu the character of the Duchess, will cer- 
tainiy add to her already high reputation 
and we are not certain if she ever acted so 
powerfully as in two or three of the terrific 
¢¢2acs in which she was placed ; the applause 
s}'2 elicited was deafening, but we are not 
.3posed to admire such scenes as we find 
in the play, where strangulation takes place 
befor: us and the awful cries of madmen, 
thrill us with a sensation of sickening ter- 
ror: we heave no other actress on the 
stage that has the power to give such 
eect to such scenes as these but Miss Glyn. 
Mr. Phelps was grand in the scene where 
he finds the Duchess dead ; the horror with 
which he is stricken, is a perfect picture of 
grief and misery. G. Bennett and Graham, 
sustained the other principal characters 
with energy and feeling. The scenery is 
in every respect, most elaborate and isa 
work of art not to be equalled in any 
theatre. Nothing like it has ever been 
seen here before. At the fall of the cur- 
tain the most deafening applause followed, 
and Miss Glyn and Mr. Phelps, were 
greeted with immense enthusiasm. Mr. 





Horne was loudly called for, and bowed 
from a private box. The management is 
deserving of much credit; the outlay upon 
this play must be immense, and we trust, 
he will reap a golden harvest. The house 
has been full every night of its representa- 
tion, the play has become the chief’ subject 
amongst the profession and the playgoer. 
This play was written about 1625, and was 
presented privately at the Blackfriars, and 
publicly at the Globe, by the King’s 
servants. 


MARYLEBONE. 


This theatre is nowin the hands of Mr. 
J. Stammers, a gentleman well known as 
an excellent caterer last season for the 
Wednesday Concerts. We understand the 
present lessee, intends to give Operas three 
nights a week, as soon as a good and efficient 
company can be got together. On Thurs- 
day night the house was opened for the 
season, it having been beautifully redeco- 
rated. There is not a theatre in the Metro- 
polis where the audience can see aud hear 
better than at the Marylebone, and the 
stage department is admirably well con- 
structed. The performance commenced 
with Sheridan Knowle’s ‘“ Hunchback ;” 
most efficiently cast. The part of Master 
Walter, was sustained by Mr. J. Johnstone 
the manager, with great ability; we hace 
scarcely seen it acted so well, the audience 
which was bumper,and a highly respectable, 
testified their approbation by frequent ap- 
plause. Sir Thomas Clifford was played 
by G. K. Dickinson, late of the Sadler’s 
Wells Theatre ; this rising actor has many 
qualifications for this line of characters, 
being young and of a well proportioned 
figure. His demeanour when on the sta 
is of a gentlemanly bearing, and he treads 
the stage with dignity and ease. In this 
character he did not merely take advantage 
of the most prominent situations, but in 
many of less consequence, where other 
actors have not been particular as to the 
light and shade, which make a character 
perfect—we may mention one, where he re- 
ceives the letter of his reverse of fortune, 
and his instructions to his servant to remove 
the plate from the door that bears his 
name. This was acted so natural and in so 
different a manner to what we have been 
accustomed to see it, that we cannot pass 
it over unnoticed. He met with a most 
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cordial reception and was frequently ve- 
hemently applauded dnring the evening. 
Mr. Mordaunt was the Lord Tinsel, and | 
acted with much vivacity. Mrs. Nisbett | 
who is engaged here, and who is the most | 
fleasing actress on the stage in particular 
characters, played Helen, in her wonted 
cheerful and pleasing manner; every 
body remembers her sweet voice and de- 
lightful laugh, she looked and acted as well 
as ever we remember. Her sister Miss 
Mordaunt as Julia,has decidedly improved ; 
she threw a vigour into the more impas- 
sioned scenes, we could not before haye 
given her credit for ; the scene withjClifford 
where he brings the letter as secretary, had 
all the power and pathos of Mrs. C. Kean, 
and this is saying much. Modus was 
tolerably well played by Mr. Bulwer, who 
we are informed, is new to the stage. W. 
Attwood, who played Fathom the servant, 
made the most of the character, but we 
thought him too knowing for a count 
bumpkin. At the conclusiont, on the fall of 
the curtain, loud cries were raised for 
Johnstone, who appeared before the curtain 
with Mrs. Nisbett; then Miss Mordaunt 
aud her brother came forward, but the 
audience would not be satisfied without the 
appearance of Dickinson, who was cheered 
from all parts of the house. The curtain 
was then drawn up and the whole of the 
Corps Dramatique, appeared on the stage, 
and the National Anthem was sung ex- 
ceedingly well. “A Ballet Divertissement 
took place afterwards, the dancing was of 
no ordinary cast, indeed, the comic dancing 
of Ricketts, was of a most amusing cha- 
racter: after which the pleasing farce of a 
Dead Shot, in which Mr. Herbert appeared 
to great advantage. He is decidedly one 
of the very best Farce actors on the Metro- 
politan boards ; the other parts were well 
sustained by R. Romer, A. Howard, and 
Mrs. Nisbett : then followed the farce called 
That Rascal Jack, in which J. Herbert 
has no competitor. On Monday the play 
of “ London Assurance” and the ‘* Dream 
at Sea,” brought a very crowded house. 
The‘play was well cast, and went off with 
great eclat. Mrs, Nisbett, Miss Mordaunt, 
J. Johnson and G. K. Dickinson, received 


STRAND. 

This theatre still continues in abeyance— 
but there are reports about, that it wil 
be shortly re-opened under the guidance of 
a highly respectable gentleman, posses-ing 
sufficient capital to justify his embarking in 
a theatrical speculation. On Monday eve- 
ning, the proprietor R. Burford, esq., 
granted the use of the establishment for the 
benefit of the late company, when the play 
of Don Carlos, the farce of The Hundred 
Pound Note, and The Rake’s Progress, 
were announced and a full honse expected. 
The characters of Mrs. Arlington in the 
second piece, and Betty Higgins in the last 
drama were announced to be sustained by 
Miss M. Love, a very clever young lady 
who is rapidly advancing in her profession, 
and cannot fail to succeed, on jaccount of 
the ability and industry she displays. We 
hope to be able to announce in our next that 
the theatre will be almost immediately 


Ty | placed under an able and permanent mau- 


agement. 
STANDARD. 

This elegant place of entertainment con- 
tinues to be crowded every evening when we 
chance to visit it. A new drama has been 
produced, in which Mr. John Douglass 
sustains several characters, with unabated 
skill, and great comic humour. The 
Mysteries of Paris has also been acted, and 
Almar’s version of David Coppertield,—in 
the latter the adapter made his first bow to 
the audience, and was well received. 


PAVILION. 

Although there has not been any very 
striking novelty produced lately, yet the 
entertainments have been agreeavle, aud the 
house extremely well attended. Miss Sarah 
Thorne has re-appeared as successfully as 
ever, and really bids fair to become event- 
ually an accomplished actress: she is 
beyond doubt a very clever little girl. Mr. 
Frederick Neale has written the Christinas 
Pantomime, which is already in preparation 





AMATEURS, 


Goveu-St.—We always feel sorry when 
we have occasion to find fault with gentle- 





their full share of applause from the res- 
ectable audience. We have no doubt but 
r. Stammers’s management will be a suc- 
cessful one. 


man amateurs, knowing they act tor amase- 
ment and to display their histriouic power 
| before their friends. But it is so provok 
jing that they will invariably atteuot the 
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most difficult play to be found in the Eng- 
lish language. ‘This proved to be true on 
Wednesday last, when Othello was at- 
tempted. A Mr. Durstan played the noble 
§loor, this amateur appeared to understand 
the meaning of the author, but was totally 
incapable of executing it. He repeated the 
words correctly but they appeared not to 
make the least impression upon his mind, 
for there was no emotion or change of coun- 
tenance in his whole frame. The Iago of 
Mr. Griggs was much the same, and at 
times, this gent. clipped Her Majesty’s 
English terribly. The Emilia of Mrs, 
ffenderson was the only part played with 
ability. 

Castro pve Ventsy.—The first of a 
series of bals costumes took place on Mon- 
day evening at the above rooms, conducted 
by Mr. James Ellis, late proprietor of Cre- 
morne Gardens, ‘The immense arena was 
beautifully decorated with flowers, flags, 
haaners, arms, paintings, end every device, 
nud ornament, that could be considered 
at all appropriate. The band under the di- 
rection of the well-kuown Packer, was nu- 
merous and select. Many new quadrilles 
were played to the delight of the numerous 
audience. The suppers were of the most 
recherche description, and all seemed to be 
gaiety and delight. The company did not 
separate till a late hour, 








CORRESPONDENCE. 


J. A.—We believe Mr. Basil Potter is not playing 
any where at present. 

C. Sisty.—The note has been received, and shall 
have our best consileration. 

Tuespis.—We have given an account of the Tem- 
plar, atthe Princesses, in our last number, and 
are obliged. 

MimoranpuM.—Thanks for the names at the 
minors, 

J, Aurnoratic —We shall be obliged by the pe- 
rusal of the MS. when finished, 

Brack Map.—Maay @ true word is — in jest. 
If you are so determined, see Mr. James, at th 
Queen's, and he will, in all probability, think you 
are more fit to occupy a mad house, than the 
boards at his theatre, How do you suppose any 
manager would engage you when you have never 
tried even at an amateur theatre. Would you hire 
aclerk who could not keep books. 

P. Weits.—We can assure you the Journal has 
been forwarded every Thursday morning. 

Hi, B., Chelsea —You will get the Journal at any 
newsman’s about Pimlico, 

A\trrep Cooprer.— We believe Flexmore gives les- 


rons mi comic dancing. He is certainly the best, 





eee... 


| A letter will reach him if addressed to the Prin- 
cesses theatre. 

Dramaricus.—The subject is old. We have given 
it before It may be found in our Journal about 
eight years ago. 

We are requested by Mr. Bolton, lessee of the 
Strand theatre, to state that there is not the 
slightest foundation for the report that the Lord 
Chamberlain was the cause of closing the theatre 
—and that all engaged in the theatre have been 
paid their just demands. 











OFFICE, 113, FLEET 


STREET. 





THURSDAY, NOV. 28, 1850. 


THE LATE JOHN WATKINS, 
His Opinions, Works, & CuHaracter, 


(Continued from page 460). 


A few more words will suffice for the re- 
marks we have to make on the subject of 
the play of “ Isolda,’’ and we will then turn 
to another of the dramas Watkins has left 
behind him. 

There is in ‘ Isolda,” as in nearly all the 
author’s works, something of an ideal, but 
hardly of a spiritual sense. He had im- 
bibed a little of the philosophy of the age, 
but his heart and taste were with the authors 
of the first part of the present century :— 
Byron, Scott, &c. Wetkins, to speak the 
plain treth, is sometimes absolutely cld- 
fashioned—if we may use a term which 
more exactly expresses the meaning we 
would convey than any other. 

The subjoined passage is a specimen of 
the poet’s defects and excellencies— 
STEPHEN. 

How much mine eyes were bandaged by my crown 
Unking’d, I’m more a king. Poor Winslow slain ; 
This lord is but a child of heritage— 

An accidental thing of birth and chance— 

The puppet of cenyentional degree, 

| A dressed-up lord, whose title clapper tongued 
Must everring “ My lord!’’ into his ears, 

To tell him he’s a lord—a poor vain lordling : 

How low his rank in nature’s heraldry.” 

The last line is very concise and forcible. 
A speech of Isolda’s is pretty— 

“ Hide thee again—thy mirror is this breast ; ° 
Mine eyes await his smile, and lists my soul 

Like echo's silent cave, to hear again 

| That tender voice whose tones attured my heart. 
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What sound is that? Sure Winslow's spirit plays, 
And with olian music sings of Heaven.” 


There is fancy in a subsequent speech — 


*«*Tis bnt his conscience, that not death itself 

Can rock to sleep—his crimes are haunting spirits 
That scare his dreams. O keep me from that state 
Let my soul’s mirror be the glass of truth, 

And not a breath disturb my image there.” 


We will insert a few more passages with- 
out further comment ; some of them being 
good enough to recommend themselves to 
all lovers of poetry. 


IsoLDa. 
This is the work of priestcraft that distils 
The flowers of Paradise to make its poisons, 
And natural love turns to religious hate. 
Ay, here sits superstition, throned in darkness, 
Bending her cold and cruel brows on virtue, 
Whose only crime was thought: and here, O 
Heaven, 
Waits fell Fanaticism for the nod 
That gives assent to torture. Bigot Zeal: 
Not the hyena grinning o’er his prey, 
Or crocodiles that weep what they devour, 
Arehalf so fell and pitiless as thou. 
O that Intelligence would rear its strength, 
And throw the incubus from off its back, 
To lie where uone the idol could replace. 
The mocking fiends have put me here to pray, 
While, like the Fates, my destiny they weave. 
STEPHEN. 
Thus looks her soul in Heaven. It is not death; 
Or death that counterfeits a lovelier life, 
Heaven: thou hast countless angels—we but one : 
Re-tore ber, or impoverished earth is base 
As the unjewelled ring or empty casket. 
Wake. sleeping life! ’tis love that calls thee, come! 
Death shall not steal Isolda from the world: 
Awake, lest unawares he snatch thee hence 
And give thee as a banquet to his worms: 
Let not this beauteous mansion run to ruin 
Untenanted. These ashes yet are warm: 
O that my breath could kindle them with life ! 
T'd breathe it out. But soft: she moves, she lives, 
There's light yet in the lamp. Hope buds with 
joy— 
The first born violets their blue eyes open, 
To gaze on spring. Dead flower, Heaven’s tears 
revive thee; 
And now its smiles shall make thee bloom afresh. 
Shs speaks! her voice again! that lute of love! 
IsoLpa. 
All seems ideal—and we ourselves phantasmas. 
STEPHEN, 
Mark how the full-leaved trees sleep as they stand, 
Lacquered with moonlight’s silver gilt. This scene 
Js sure night’s dream—a visionary spell. 
No noise is stirring, save the tinkling chime 
Of yon small brook that runs its restless course, 
Like time chrough day and night. 


Here is a speech in Act 5. 


Marticpa. 
And you, my gentle escort, whose kind words 
Did win the affrighted bird to trust its captor, 


Whose courtesies robbed distance of its length. 

As though our road were thar highway in heaven, 
Thats sanded o’er with stars—through fields of 
sapphire, 

Glowing on flowers of gold on fire with beauty. 

You who smiled suushine o'er each varied scene, 
And made time fly with the glad linnet’s wings, 

A double flight for very joy of flying: 

Or as the brook that runs a truant course, / 
Starting from side to side through its own valley, 
Its halidome. 

I the usurper was, 
Since tis not birth nor breeding, titles royal. 
Attendance, equipage, nor thrones, nor sceptres, 
Imperial robes nor crosses, sacred Oils, 

Nor coronations with their solemn rites, 

Levees and banquets, pomp and puissance, 

That make aking, but the true heart and hand. 
STEPHEN. 

Magnificence shall marshal harmless shows, 

And vassals sow the soil which war steeds ploughed 
Till springs the reeded corn instead of lance, 

And Havoe dies upou its mouldered dead. 
Embassadors who see this change in England, 
With foreign tongues shall celebrate our fame. 

The stars that fought in concord sing together, 
Rejoicing heaven with concord of the earth. 

Thy lustre be the moon’s when she unrobes 

Her majesty of clouds, and gild’s night's darkness ; 
Mine the sun’s beams, that thrsugh the storm-swept 


air 
Shed bliss on all that devastation cursed. 

What is a King but justice in a man? 
Whose sword doth execute her balanced word! 

We have now laid before the reader the 
most striking passages in this drama, and 
we think that we have adduced sufficient to 
prove that Watkins was a poet. 


(To be continued). 





THE STAGE. 

Ir is often asserted by well-informed, 
but superficial, persons, that the Stage is 
calculated to debilitate the mind, and render 
it incapable of consecutive thought, and 
persevering endeavour. 

This is a mere assertion, and might be 
balanced by a denial of its truth, but we 
endeavour to make it “fly up and kick the 
beam,” by attempting to demonstrate its 
invalidity. Its radical defect consists in 
the assumption of that which is utterly 
untrue, viz., that the frequent excitement of 
the effective, intellectual, and moral natures 
of man, is enervating. If the objection 
stand any thing, this is the foundation, for 
what more or less, does the stage accom- 
plish, in the legitimate sphere cf its action, 
But who does not see that such an assump- 
tion is condensed absurdity? It is vir- 
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of the faculties is debilitating, and that 
we are endowed with powers, which must 
be kept on the brink of starvation, as a con- 
dition of their health. Does not this con- 
tradict our consciousness, and is it not op- 

osed to all the analogies of nature? Verily, 
he who can believe it, has an esophagus of 
credulity, of no ordinary dimensions. 

Otbers object to the stage, on account of 
its supposed antagonism with morality. 
Now whilst we admit that the stage has 
occasionally diverted from righteousness, 
we contend that generally speaking it has 
been the scourger of vice, and the inculcator 
of the principles of morality. It ridicules 
the follies and denounces the moral obliqui- 
ties of the age. How then can its teach- 
ings be opposed to morality. We contend 
that it is no reformer as truly as it is an 
informer. We plead not for the retention 
ot its body of ‘‘sin and death,” this we 
would willingly assist in cutting off, but we 
will never consent to push a thing, good 
in itself, into oblivion because of certain ex- 
crescences thereon. This would find its 
analogy in cursing nature, because evil has 
trampled on her face. But lest our prolixity 
kill “ the soul of wit,” we will conclude. 
Cc. 8. 

Brook-street, Holborn. 





SKETCHES OF LEADING PERFORMERS: 
MRS. WARNER, 


The subject of our last sketch, is 
hardly, perhaps, as good an actor at present 
as he may become, though he is better than 
he was a few years ago by two or three 
degrees, for we hold that a London engage- 
men, for considerable period is necessary to 
stimulate an actor to great exertions, but 
Mrs. Warner has culminated: and at the 
age of 42, is not likely to improve. The 
actress in question, is certainly more than 
respectable, but not much, in the higher 
walks of her art. She is inferior to Miss 
Glyn, who is, in comparison a novice, as 
regards experience; and we think Mrs. 
Warnerhas been a little overrated. The 
parts we have seen her in to most advan- 
tage, are Julia in the Hunchback, Queen 
Katherine, the Queen in Hamlet, and Her- 
mione. She has also attained fame in, 
Lady Macbeth, Emilia, Evadne (in the 
‘* Bridal,’’) Mrs, Oakley and the Scornful 
Lady. There are no feminine charms in 


Mrs. Warner, but utuch discriminating 
intelligence. Her passion wants poetry and 
her voice music. She has a lisp which im- 
pedes the clearness of her articulation; 
but she reads correctly and her acting is 
well studied. We do not think Mrs. 
Warner has great genius, nor has she the 
highest order of talent, she is a good 
actress—no more and no less, and perfectly 
competent to sustain the line of business 
she is accustomed to fill. She is a very 
fine woman, bnt rather embonpoint ; her 
eye isextremely fine, and her stage business 
in general excellent. Nothing can be more 
grand and imposing than her attitude in 
the statue scene as Hermione. She is of 
good stature; her movements are regu- 
lated by taste and judgment, and her elocu- 
tion free from spasmodic and violent effort. 
Beta. 





INCIDENTS IN THE LIFE OF A 
THEATRICAL AMATEUR, 
Cuap. VI. 


First Dis-appearance. 

The next performance of any note in 
which I took a part, came off in the district 
town of B————. I had determined 
never to make another appearance on any 
boards whatever, but from the solicitations 
of some of the members of the club, and 
my own desire to try my luck once more, I 
was induced to assume again the “‘ sock and 
buskin,’”’ in the anticipation, that some 
latent talent existed which might eventually 
win for me distinguished success. It seems 
to be a prevailing notion with most young 
aspirants to histrionic favour, that they are 
pussessed of all the requisites for a perfect 
actor, which require only to be brought out 
to place them atonce on alevel with the most 
talented of the profession, and it is astonish- 
ing the amount of self-deception which is 
encoureged in these individuals until the spell 
be broken by the unsparing hand of the 
critic, or the unmistakeable disgust of an 
audience. I am sorry that I should have so 
far allowed self-conceit to deceive me as to 
place myself under this charge,*for I cer- 
tainly believed Iypossessed talents of no 
ordinary kind, and whilst under this delu- 
sion, I neglected the means of improvement 
whereby, had it existed, I might have 





(cultivated it. Great preparations were made 
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to make this performance successful in all 
respects, as it was for the benefit of a local 
charity, and under the patronage of the 
Mayor of the town, and other influential 
personages. Our rehearsals were numerous 
and conducted with great care, and the 
business arrangements were carried out by 
members well qualified for the office. It 
was our object to invest the affair with an 
air of respectability, and the bills printed 
for the occasion, were unique in all respects. 
The day fixed at length arrived, and we 
proceeded by railway, in a body numbering 
about fourteen or sixteen souls, to the 
“place of execution.’’ We had deputed two 
of our number to go on the morning of the 
appointed day, to procure in the town the 
necessary properties, &c., required in the 
pieces, but on our arrival at the place we 
found they had ill discharged their duty, 
having merely given orders for the required 
necessaries ; and without waiting to see 
them .executed, had retired to a public 
house, where we discovered them in a state 
of “beer” and unfit to perform in a re- 
spectable manner the parts which they had 
undertaken. The disapprobation of the 
other members, at this unprincipled conduct, 
was expressed in no very quiet or measured 
terms, but they were obliged to make the 
best of the matter. After a little refresh- 
ment we ali proceeded to the theatre, which 
was the only one in the town, and situate 
in a back street. It was a brick-built build- 
ing and had not beenused for a considerable 
time, which involved a large expense for 
cleaning and renovating, before it could be 
used. Although considerably smaller than 
the Theatres of our large towns, it was, for 
a country theatre, a very respectable build- 
ing, and its interior, though small, was 
convenient and well arranged. The stage 
was a very small one, the breadth from 
wing te wing being only about sixteen feet, 
and the length comparatively short. The 
scenery also, of which there was no great 
variety, was in a very dilapitated condition, 
and was perishing for want of a stich, and a 
daub, These matters, with a scarcity of 
dressing convenience, properties, &¢., con- 
stituted the obstacles we had to contend 
with, though on the other hand, it was 
counter-balanced by a numerous and highly 
respectable audience, amongst whom were 
the Mayor, and some of the officers of the 
charity for whose benefit it-was. given. 








After all preparations had been made we 
retired to dress, but had scarcely been at 
that occupation ten minutes before the door 
of the gallery began to be besieged by the 
gods in a very determined manner, and we 
were obliged to place our money and check 
takers in their places, and surrender to the 
besiegers. The spacious gallery was filled in 
a very short time, and before the perfor- 
mances commenced, was crowded to excess. 
The other portions of the house gradually 
filled, and about the time of starting, the 
whole house presented an appearance which 
to us was most gratifying and encouraging. 


(To be continued.) 


PROVINCIAL. 











MancuEstTen.—Theatre Royal —A great por. 
tion of the entertainments of the week have been 
heretofore noticed. Fra Diavolo, was the piece on 
Thursday. Mr. Travers, as the Brigand chief, 
was very happy and engaged marks of approba- 
tion. lLatters’ Beppo, was nature itself, We re- 
gret to record a painful accident which occurred 
on the same evening to Mr. Joseph Marshall, a 
very nonpariel in his line, and a meritorious little 
imp. While participatiug in the frolics of the 
chase in Asmodeus, and about making a descent 
headforemost through one of the traps, his head 
came in contact with its edge, and was completely 
scalped a la indian. Prompt medical attendance 
was procured, and report speaks, kindly of his 
convalescence. ‘his clever little fellowis a prince 
of imps, and the brimstone department in ballets 
would sustain a loss jin his permanent absence, 
This week some of the old Dramatie school have 
appeared iu the Devil to Pay; and the first night, 
both of which pieces went off very well, the old 
faces being welcomed to their old home. 

Queen’s— On Saturday night, Mr. Egan 
presented his card for his benefit, which was 
replete, containing a host of favourites. The 
house was thronged, orderly, and the perform- 
ances of a most superior-charaeter. Mr. C, Dillon, 
as Buridan, in the Tower of Nesle,’was a very fine 
piece of acting. The Serious Family followed, 
which was also deserving of note. Saunders’ 
Animadab Sleek, was a transcript of Mawworm, 
Egan, as the rollicking Hibernia in Captain 
Maguire, was capital. Mr. Reeve improves 
rapidly in his enunciatior, but the action of his 
limbs, and the contortions of his head and shoulders 
are most unchristian and uncivilized, and only 
befitting merryandrewism. Reform it, sir. 

Cottoseum.— On the 26th instant, a very 
pleasing and instructive entertainment in the form 
of a Divertisement, called the “ Conscript,” was 
brought out, Its a most unique little affair, taste- 
fully interspersed with many pleasing vocal 
features, 

Casino. — We have ben ‘almost tempted to 
exercise the satire of our pen against Burton, and 
his paraphernalia for objecting last week the intr 
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duction of our friend to his band-box (private box) ; Tom Matthews th2' old John Bull Clown, is 
he must recollect, we have for months noticed) engaged atthe Marylebone, for the P ntomime. 
his house, and such a demur must only have sprung| M, Auber’s New Opera.—This forthcoming work, 
from a species of wantoness we dont comprehend. | to which the attention and anxious expectations of 
We trust, we shall not have occasion again to refer | the whole musical circles of Paris have been for 
to this subject. On Monday evening, the concert | many months directed, is to be produced at the 





was more than usually entertaining. Mrs. Emily | Grand Opera next month. The style of this new 
being amongst the group. Blanchard and his | opera, L’Enfant Prodigue, is said to be different 
fogs are again here in full steam, and evidently | from any of this popular composer’s former ru- 
adrawing card. Hector and Bruin, being th?| merous works. 


piece for their opening night. 


Dresden, Nov. 12.—Lucille Grahn is dancing 


_Sournamrron. — Tne Tieatre.—The opening | here to very crowded houses, in the ballet of La 
night of this fashionable place of publie amuse-| Jolie Fille de Gand, the music of which is by 


ment will, it is reported, take place by George | 
Owen, the lessee, ou the 9th of next month, that | 
gentleman personating one of his best characters | 
on the occasion The manner in which he has 
carried on the busines of the theatre last summer 
reflects great praise and we hope his exertions | 
this winte. will be crowned with success. 

WonrcestEr.—Theatre Royal.— The renowned 
Madame Warton, and her talented troupe of artists 
have tagen the theatre for six nights, in order to 
gve the original and classic entertainment so liber- 
ally patronised by the London public at the 
Walhalla. 

Newmarket. — Lessee, Mr. J. Bisson. — Our 
manager here is a most active one, and has pro- 
duced within the last week, many old favourite 
pieces, which have gone off extremely well. Mr. 
Ira Aldridge the African Roscious, a gentleman of 
colour, has been playing tne following characters 
with great success, Shylock, Three Fingered Jack, 
Ginger Blue, Othello, &c. He has caused con- 
siderable excitement amongst the playgoers here. 

HvuLi.—Queens*.— Messrs, Munro and Rignold, 
are finishing the present season with ‘considerable 
eclat; Wilks’s popular Drama of ‘* Woman’s 
Love,” ‘The Denouncer,” &c. have been per- 
formed very successfully, and were extremely well 
supported. 

CoLcuEstER.—This theatre opens under the 
management of our spirited lessee Mr. Clarance, 
on the 2nd of December. 

LutrerwortH.—Our season has hitherto been 
tolerable successful. Egerton Wilks’s Drama of 
** Michael Erle,’’ was revived last week very suc- 
cessfully. 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 


Mr. Bourcicault requests us to correct the state- 
ment that he has connected his name with the drama 
Jessie Gray; at the Adelphi Theatre. 

The Panorama of the Slave Trade is now being 
exhibited at the large rooms in the Edgware-road, 
With good success, 

Mr. Henri Laurent, the composer of the opera 
of Quentin Durward, has been appointed musical 
director at the Theatre Royal Drury-lane, for tne 
approaching dramatic season. 

Mr. Bunn will give his Literary and Dramatic 
Monologue at the Merylebone Literary and 
Scientific Institution, on Monday evening, the 2nd 
December. ; 

Mr. Albert Smith is reaping a rich harvest in 
the provinces with his “* Overland Mail” enter- 





Adolphe Adam, andit has been produced with as 


much success as at Paris, Vienna, Berlin, and Munich. 


Munich, Oct. 30.—The first performance of Le 
Prophete, took place the 10th of November. 

The late Herr Strauss.—A biographical notice of 
the celebrated Strauss has appeared at Vienna, under 
the very strange title of “ Pereginations Musicales 
de Jean Strauss, a travers la vie.” 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


NEXT WEEK 
SPLENDIDLY ILLUSTRATED!! 


No 1. (beautifully printed in Demy 8vo.,) Price 
One Penny. to be completed in 30 Nos 


STAGE FAVOURITES. 
A series of Memoirs original and complete (and 
embellished with suberb'engravings) of 
ALL THE POPULAR ARTISTES 
in tragedy, comedy, opera, pantomime, and every 
branch of the Drama, from the most original, au- 
thentic, and exclusive sources 
No. 1, will contain memoirs of 
MRS. NISBETT, MR. PHELPS, 
MISS PRISCILLA HORTON, MR. CRESWICK. 


Published by S. Y. Cotttns, 113, Fleet-street, 
@nd all Booksellers in town and country. Give 
your orders early ! 


CASINO DE VENISE, 218, High Holborn.— 
Duly licensed. —'This magnificent ball room having 
beer entirely re-decorated, is now open every even- 
ing. The band is complete in every department, 
composed of first-rate artists, and arrangements 
have beer made for the production of the works of 
the most eminent native and continental composers 
Musical director and conductor, Mr. W. M. Packer 
Master of the Ceremonies, M. Gouriet, with assis- 
tants. — Open at half-past seven. Admission 1s. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S , 

MARIA MANNING, George Manning 
Bloomfield Rush, taken from life during their trials 
—A cast im plaster of Mr, O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are’ now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madamre TUSSAUD 
and SON’ Exursrrion Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square. Open from eleven till dusk, 

















room, 6d. extra, 





tainment at Bri hton, Oxford, &c., by overflowing 
houses, 
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and from. seven till ten,—Admittance 1s; small 
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